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One 


Author's Notes: 
Thanks to Andy for her always wonderful support and beta skills. Love ya babe. *hugs* And to Lia for letting 
me borrow Kaimuse again - sweet Ed that man is hot. And to everyone that enjoyed Babies and inspired me to 


continue the story. 


Kai slid his hand over the other side of the bed, a frown on his face as he encountered the smooth sheets, 
cool under his fingers. Nice of course, soft and feeling very good against his skin, but nothing compared to the 
warm body he had expected to find. Opening his eyes and lifting his head, he looked around the bedroom before 
sighing and throwing the covers back, sliding from the bed and padding from the room. Heading down the steps 
he smiled, hearing music playing in a room off the hall, walking to the doorway and looking in, his brows rising 
at the sight before his eyes. With a soft laugh, he crossed the room, lowering himself to stretch out on his 
stomach, propping his chin on his hands and smiling. 


"| cannot say | expected to find you standing on your head Kirk" 


An attempt at a smile that looked more like a grimace crossed the other man's face. 


"Yoga, Kai." 


Kai scooted closer, lifting his hips as he moved to avoid rubbing his cock on the carpet. With his face a few 
inches from Kirk's he stopped, still grinning. 


"This position you are in offers some interesting possibilities Kirk. | can do this..." 
Pushing his face forward and tilting his head, Kai ran his tongue over Kirk's lips. 


"Or | can do this." 


Placing his palms on the floor, Kai lifted his upper body and closed his mouth over Kirk's nipple, sucking hard 
before closing his teeth over it and tugging. 


"Fuck, Kai..." 
"Or maybe you would like me to do this.." 


Kirk yelped when Kai's hand slid inside the leg of his shorts and closed around his cock Fighting for balance, he 
tilted dangerously to one side, feeling Kai release him just in time as he rolled on his shoulder, laughing as he 


landed flat on his back. 
"Kail" 


A warm body straddling his thighs, a hiss escaping as he felt Kai settle on him, hands tugging the waistband of 


his shorts down and reaching to free his cock. 
"Kirk!" 


Kai stretched out on top of him, rocking his hips and rubbing his hard cock over Kirk's, grinning down at him as 
the shaft jumped, rapidly filling with blood. Nipping Kirk's chin, Kai gave him a slow sensual smile, giving him a 
light kiss before catching the full bottom lip in his teeth and lapping it with the tip of his tongue. The quiet 
moan made him chuckle, releasing the hold and pressing his mouth to Kirk's, tongue pushing past his teeth and 


probing the wet cavern. 


Kirk's hands ran over the warm flesh of Kai's back, down over the swell of his ass, fingers teasing along the 
crack, making Kai wiggle and grunt when they brushed his hole before cupping the bottom of his cheeks and 
pulling him hard against him. Rolling them both over, Kirk settled between Kai's legs, rubbing their cocks 
together, sucking Kai's tongue before giving it a sharp nip, giggling as Kai yipped and pulled back, a hurt 


expression on his face. 


"You bite me Kirk?" 


Brushing the heavy red hair away from Kai's neck, Kirk ran his tongue over the skin, feeling him shudder 
beneath him, a quiet groan deep in his throat as Kirk traced the shell of his ear, pressing his lips to the 
opening and letting his warm breath fill it. 


‘| want to fuck you." 
Kai grinned, sliding a hand inside the back of Kirk's shorts and giving his ass a hard squeeze. 


"So fuck me." 


Kirk pushed himself up, letting his body slide down Kai's and kneeling between his legs, wrapping his hand around 


the straining erection 
"| will, but first." 


Kai shouted something in German as Kirk took him deep in a single motion, the head of his cock hitting the back 
of his throat and feeling the constriction as Kirk swallowed, letting him slide deeper, lips tight around the base, 
his balls being cupped and rolled over strong calloused fingers. Twisting his fingers in the black curls tickling his 
skin, Kai tugged hard, thrusting his hips as Kirk drew his head up, sucking strongly, teeth closing to hold him 
just behind the head, curling his tongue back and using the underside to rub the tip. 


"Ah." 


Kirk grinned around the mouthful of cock, giving Kai's balls a firm squeeze and taking him deep again, lips 
pressed to his groin and swallowing around him, letting out a low hum as he drew back up, reaching for his 
nipple with his free hand and rolling it between his fingers. Kai's leg curled around him, heel digging into his 
back as he twisted, hands pushing the back of his head to force his cock deep again, swearing in a combination 


of languages. 

"Ficken.Kirrrrk.bastard cocktease!" 

Kirk laughed; even though he didn't understand all the words the meaning was obvious. Taking a deep breath 
through his nose, he lashed his tongue over the head and swallowed the shaft again, holding it deep and rolling 
the heavy sac over his fingers. He drew back up, letting Kai's cock slip free, letting it rest against his lips as 
he looked up him. 


"Fucking tease!" 


Kai yelped as Kirk nipped the head, loosening his fingers from Kirk's hair and wrapping them around the shaft, 
slapping the tip lightly against his lips. 


| should spank you for this Kirk. Maybe | spank you with my cock." 


Kirk sat back on his haunches, reaching down and fisting his cock, staring into Kai's eyes. 
‘| want to fuck you with mine first.” 


Kai nodded, sitting up and covering Kirk's hand with his, wrapping his other hand behind his neck and pulling him 
forward, swiping his tongue over Kirk's lips before kissing him, tongue thrusting hard, licking the roof of his 
mouth and rubbing along his teeth, twining around Kirk's and drawing it back into his mouth, sucking at the 
muscular wedge. Kirk moaned, tangling his fingers in Kai's hair, kissing him back hard, feeling his teeth bruising 
his lips, trying to get as much of Kai's mouth as he could. Breaking the kiss, Kai cocked his head to the side, 
giving Kirk's shaft a firm squeeze. 


"So why are you not fucking me yet?" 
"So why are you not spread out on the bed yet?" 


Kai stood, laughing at Kirk's attempt to mimic his accent. Crooking his finger, he backed toward the door, 
stopping and leaning against the frame, slipping his hand under his balls and pushing them up, making his cock 
bounce. Kirk leered at him, getting to his feet and pushing his shorts the rest of the way off, stepping out of 
them and walking towards Kai, giving him a mock growl as he turned and wiggled his ass before bolting for the 
steps. 


Kirk shook his head, following Kai toward the steps although at a much slower pace. This was the third day of 
Kai's visit, and he still couldn't believe the energy the man had, not only in bed but in everything; even the air 
seemed to crackle around him. He jumped as the phone rang, looking up the steps just in time to see Kai's 
shapely ass vanish into the bedroom. Checking the caller ID, he swore loudly, deciding to let the machine pick up 
the call as he started up the stairs. 


"H; this is Kirk, Im either not home or busy right now, but leave a message and Hi call you back when I get a 


chance." 


"Kirk! Fucker! | know you're there! Pick up the phone! Stop fucking your boyfriend and answer me! KIRK! Fine, 
call me at HQ as soon as you get this fucker!" 


Kirk gave the machine a one fingered salute and continued up the steps. Lars could wait, right now his mind 
was focused on one thing and that was the hot tight ass that was now sticking out of the bedroom door. 
Running up the last few steps, he grabbed Kai's hips, pressing his cock against him and pushing him into the 


bedroom. 
"Now who's the cocktease?" 


Kai reached back, rubbing his hands over Kirk's flanks, letting him march him to the bed, crawling up onto the 


mattress and turning to lean back on his elbows, giving Kirk a slow smile. Drawing his knees up and putting the 


soles of his feet flat on the bed he let his legs sprawl open, exposing himself completely to Kirk's dark eyes. 
Kirk licked his lips, placing a hand on Kai's knee and stroking his fingers down his thigh. 


Kai slid a finger in his mouth, sucking it down past the knuckle and moving it in and out, keeping his heavy 
lidded eyes on Kirk's as he pulled it free, reaching down between his leg and nudging past his balls, drawing his 
knees up to his chest and rubbing the slick digit over the tight ring of muscle. Kirk groaned, bending over 
between his legs and pushing his hand away, replacing the finger with his tongue, rimming him slowly, lazy 
circles around the hole varied with swipes of his tongue. 


Kai sighed, closing his eyes and playing with his nipples as the tip of Kirk's tongue tapped his hole, another long 
slow lick before the tip was back again, pressing the center and pushing inside. Kirk stiffened his tongue, 
stabbing it forward in short hard thrusts, wetting the opening and working more inside with each push. 

Kai hissed, grabbing his cock and jerking it hard, hand moving roughly over the shaft, pinching and twisting the 
head with his fingers. He groaned when Kirk's fingers dug into his hips, holding him still, fucking deep with his 
tongue, and twisting it inside. 

Kai pushed himself up, grabbing two handfuls of black curls and pulling urgently. 

"Kirk, fuck me, NOW!" 


Kirk eased his tongue free, giving one last slow lick over Kai's hole, nuzzling up the patch of skin behind his 
balls, sucking the soft flesh, slipping two fingers inside and finding his prostate, thrusting just enough to rub 
the sweet spot. 

"Kirrrrk! You make me come if you do that!" 

Kirk gently nipped the skin of Kai's sac, grinning as he jumped, sucking and licking the firm eggs before tracing 
the underside of Kai's cock with his tongue, licking the precum from the head and giving it a quick suck, pulling 
his fingers from Kai's hole and crawling up over him. Nipping and sucking up over his stomach, Kirk grinned at 


Kai's muttered curse, changing to a drawn out moan when his teeth found his nipple. 


Kai gave another hard tug on Kirk's hair, making a satisfied noise when Kirk cursed, lifting his head and settling 
himself on top of Kai, grinding his hips and rubbing their cocks together. 


"Impatient bitch." 
Kai set his lips in a mock pout, sticking his lip out further when Kirk giggled. 
"You laugh at me!" 


Kirk pushed his hands through Kai's hair, massaging his scalp with the tips of his fingers, making slow rolling 


movements with his hips. 


"I'm gonna hate to see you leave." 
g Y 


Kai linked his hands behind the Kirk's neck, closing his eyes and enjoying the fingers rubbing his head, his legs 
wrapping around Kirk's hips. 


"If you stop talking and fuck me maybe | come see you again" 


Kai opened one eye and grinned. The phone beside the bed rang just as Kirk opened his mouth to answer. 
Scowling at it, he fumbled for the receiver, picking it up and looking at the caller ID. 


"Fuck!" 

The machine kicked on just as Kirk tossed the phone over his shoulder, letting it bounce across the floor. 
"Them again?" 

"Yeah, | told them | wouldn't be around for a few days, but they don't seem to get it" 

Kirk could hear Lars’ voice on the answering machine downstairs, a loud combination of several languages as he 
screamed at Kirk to pick up the phone. Kai leaned up and kissed him, lips soft and pliant with just a brief touch 
of his tongue. 


"Maybe it is important Kirk" 


Sighing, Kirk lifted himself off Kai and retrieved the phone, throwing himself back on the bed and settling 
against the headboard, looking at the man stretching lazily by his feet. 


"It had better be important." 

Dialing the number, he put the phone to his ear, biting back a groan as Kai leaned over and began licking his 
way up Kirk's legs, pushing them apart and crawling slowly between them. Kirk tried to fend him off, laughing 
as Kai's fingers tickled the back of his knee. 


"Kail Quit! Wait..yeah Lars what did you want..yeah..ohhh..what ...fuck. didn't..yeah fuck yeah..! am listening... 


ahhh..now, | can't now..oh fuck..Lars hang on a minute." 


The last words came out in a moan as Kai lapped the head of his cock. Kirk held his hand over the phone, 
laughing as Kai rose to his knees and straddled his waist. 


"Two minutes! Just wait two minutes you horny fuck!" 


Putting the phone back to his ear, Kirk bit back a groan when Kai's fingers closed around his cock, holding it 


upright and lifting himself over it. Shaking his head, he tried to acknowledge the shouts on the other end. 
"Lars, | have to call you back." 


Kirk dropped the phone on the bed, not realizing he hadn't disconnected the call as Kai lowered himself, pressing 
the head of Kirk's cock to his hole and taking it in, rocking his hips and taking more of the shaft before sitting 


down and impaling himself on the rigid pole. 


Kai leaned forward and braced his hands on the headboard, lifting his hips up till just the head of Kirk's cock 
remained inside before rocking back down, riding him slowly, groaning when warm fingers wrapped around his 


shaft and pumped it in rhythm with his movements. 


On the other end of the open Ine, a loud curse, followed by the clatter of a receiver being dropped, harsh words 
said to another in the room, abruptly ending with the sound of a slamming door. The phone picked back up and held 
fight to an ear, hearing the sounds of the two men locked together, harsh moans and the slap of flesh on flesh, 


urgent sounds increasing as they rise towards orgasm. 

"Kai, come baby, wanna watch you comel!" 

A drawn out groan, Kai's body arching as the first spasm overtook him, long arcs of come shooting from his 
cock onto Kirk's chest and stomach, sending Kirk over the edge as well, hot jets filling Kai's ass with his seed. 
Collapsing forward, Kai rested his head on Kirk's shoulder, shuddering as the last bit of come oozed from the 
tip of his cock, coating Kirk's fingers. Breathing hard, he lifted the hand away from his cock and brought it to 
his mouth, licking it clean, his eyes watching Kirk 


Harsh breathing filled the other end before a soft click, indicating the end of the call 
"Are you sure you want to come?" 


Kai grinned at him, finishing tucking in his shirt and fastening his jeans before sitting on the edge of the bed 


and pulling on his shoes. 


"| would like to see this Headquarters Kirk, if you do not think that | would upset some people by arriving with 
you." 


"The only person that might be upset about it would be James, and he'll get over it” 


Kai flashed him another grin, rising from the bed and smoothing his jeans down over his thighs. He ran his 
eyes over Kirk's body, cocking a hip and sticking out his lip in a slight pout. 


"What's wrong?" 


"Nothing is wrong Kirk, | am just wondering how long it will take me to peel you from those jeans when we 
come back." 


Kirk rolled his eyes, backing away and starting to laugh when Kai leered at him. 
"You're insatiable. We just got out of bed and you're already thinking about getting back in? And don't worry; 


when the time comes to peel them off I'll do my best to help you do it as fast as possible. But we'd better 
get going before .." 


As if on cue, Kirk's cell phone went off. Taking it from his pocket, he flipped it open and accepted the call, 
putting it to his ear and speaking without even looking at the ID. 


‘I'm on my way Lars. Oh, James..| thought..yeah, getting in the car now, on our way..yeah Kai's coming with 


me..you are? Wow ok, we'll see you there." 
Kai raised an inquiring brow at the puzzled expression on Kirk's face. 


"He said he's looking forward to meeting you, said he didn't make a very good impression and was glad to get a 
second chance." 


"And you do not think he means it?" 


"When it comes to James I'm never sure. Now come on before | decide fuck it all and peel myself out of these 


Jeans." 


Ten minutes later, driving toward HQ, Kirk was still wondering about the call from James. They hadn't talked 
since he'd stormed out of the house several days before, and he had been so pissed off then that Kirk was 
sure the next time he saw him it was either going to be a hell of a blowout or James wouldn't bother to 


notice he was alive. A sudden tweak of his nipple made him yelp, the car swerving slightly. 

"Dammit Kai, you almost made me wreck!" 

"You were not paying attention anyway Kirk, what are you thinking so hard?" 

Kirk shot a quick glance over, his irritation quickly fading at the concerned look from the man seated next to 
him. Reaching over, he laid his hand on his thigh, a smile curling his lips when the muscle tightened under the 
jeans. Kai unhooked his seatbelt, turning around and stretching out, bending his knees to let his feet hang off 
the seat and putting his head in Kirk's lap. Reaching up, he traced Kirk's jaw with his fingers, sighing and 
snuggling his head deeper into his crotch. 


"Why are you worried Kirk?" 


Kirk let his hand rest on Kai's chest, enjoying the feel of the muscles under the tight shirt. 


I'm not worried Kai, | just wish | knew what he was up to. James can be a great guy, don't get me wrong, but 


| just have a feeling there's more to this. And." 

Kirk grew quiet, biting his lip. Kai tugged his lower lip gently, pulling it from between his teeth. 

"And what Kirk? You think maybe he is going to try to make things difficult for us?" 

"| don't know Kai, | just don't know." 

Turning into the parking lot, Kirk swung the car into a spot next to Rob's and shut off the engine, looking down 
at Kai and raising an eyebrow at him. Stroking his fingers through the mass of red hair, he sighed, letting his 
fingers wander down onto his chest and rubbing a nipple, grinning as Kai moaned. 

"You make my cock hard Kirk they might be really not happy to see me. They might be jealous.” 

Kirk laughed, pushing Kai's head out of his lap and opening the door, watching him sit up and swing around, 
climbing out the passenger door and walking around to wait for him. Sticking his hands in his pockets, he 
followed Kirk inside, whistling softly and looking around before giving the black jean covered ass a pinch. Kirk 
yipped, turning around and walking backwards, smacking Kai's hands as he kept trying to grab him. 


"Stop! Kai, man, behave! OOF!" 


Kai snickered, sticking his hands back in his pockets and turning his head to study the wall. Kirk bit his lip, 
turning his head to see James behind him, his back solidly against his chest. 


'S..sorry James. We were just... 

"Yeah | know what you were doing. Nice to see you again, Kai isn't it?" 

James held out his hand, a grin plastered on his face as Kai reached for it. The two men shook hands, Kirk's 
eyebrows practically in his hairline as James slung an arm over Kai's shoulders and led him off down the hall, 
talking a mile a minute. Kirk followed behind, his confusion written all over his face. 


"Ok, who the fuck is that and what did he do with James?" 


"Hey Kirk! Lars is waiting for you in his office, why don't you go take care of what he needs you to do and I'll 


give Kai a tour." 


Kirk stopped, opening his mouth. Somehow he knew this wasn't a good idea, but his brain refused to give him a 
good reason to object. Before he could even think of a bad one, James and Kai had disappeared through a door, 
leaving him standing with a dumbfounded look on his face. Throwing his hands up in the air, he headed for Lars’ 


office, wanting to get this done as fast as he could and find Kai before..whatever James had planned. 

Kirk burst into the office, stopping in front of the desk and looking at Lars. 

"I'm here, now what..." 

Lars held his hand up, pointing to the phone at his ear, listening to whoever was on the other end. Kirk shifted 
his feet, going to the door and looking up and down the hall, hoping to see James and Kai. The hall remained 
empty, so with a frustrated sigh he turned back to Lars. 


"Lars l'm kind of in a hurry so.” 


Lars gave him the finger, continuing with his call, motioning Kirk to sit. Kirk dropped onto the couch, resting his 
elbows on his knees and putting his head in his hands. With the way Lars could talk this could take awhile... 


"This is our studio...” 


Opening a door, James stood back and let Kai walk past him into the room. Kai looked around, checking out the 
equipment before noticing the guitars in the booth. 


"Ah, your babies?" 

"Yeah, those are mine, want to check them out?" 

James led Kai over to the guitars, picking up a black Gibson and handing it to him. Kai ran his fingers lightly 
over the body and down the neck, lifting an eyebrow and looking at James. At his nod, Kai put the strap over 
his head and settled the guitar against his body, running his fingers over the strings. 

"She is nice." 

James stood back, standing with his legs slightly apart and crossing his arms, studying the smaller man. Kirk 
could sure pick them; Kai's body was solid, a mass of red hair hanging down over his shoulders and those jeans 
were tight enough to show a very impressive package. Kai felt eyes roaming over him, and lifting his head he 
flashed James a grin 

Like what you see James?" 


James licked his lips, tilting back slightly and pushing his crotch forward. 


"And if | do?" 


Kai lifted the guitar over his head, setting it down on the stand and walking over to stand in front of James, 


giving him a once over, his eyes lingering on his crotch before moving back up his chest and meeting his eyes. 
"You play games with me James. You think if | let you touch me then you go to Kirk and make trouble." 
James narrowed his eyes. 

‘| don't need to play games fucker, if | wanted Kirk I'd have him." 

Kai stepped closer, tilting his head back and looking up at James. 

‘| think Kirk may have a different idea. Now if you show me where he is, | think | have seen enough." 


Turning, he started to walk away. James grabbed his arm, spinning him around and snatching the front of his 


shirt, slamming him back into the wall. Shoving his face into Kai's he snarled, blue eyes cold. 


"Listen to me and listen good you fucking whore. | did some checking on you and found out you'll spread your 


legs for anything that's got a dick. You fuck around with Kirk and you're gonna answer to me. Got that?" 
Letting him go, James stepped back. 

Kai smoothed his shirt, tucking it back into his jeans and tilting his head to the side. James couldn't believe the 
slow smile that spread over his face, his rage moving up a notch as a soft laugh filled his ears. Growling he 


stepped forward again, this time to be met by eyes as cold as his, belying the smile still on Kai's face. 


"What | do with Kirk is not your concern James. And one thing you are very wrong about. | would not spread 


my legs for you." 


James stood speechless as Kai pushed past him and went through the door, leaving him standing with his 
mouth hanging open. With a roar of rage, he picked up a stool and threw it across the room. 


Kai walked down the hall, turning the corner and nearly running into Kirk. Kirk nearly sighed with relief until he 


looked closer, seeing the anger in his eyes. 

"What happened?" 

Kai pursed his lips, putting his hands on Kirk's hips and pulling him close. 
"It is nothing Kirk, are you finished what you came for?" 


"Yeah |." 


Kirk's eyes narrowed as James came around the corner, stopping short and growling when he saw them. Kai 


heard the low growl and tightened his hold on Kirk, nuzzling his cheek and dipping his head to nip at his neck. 
"Then now | can take you home and peel off these jeans?" 

Kirk could hear James' teeth grinding as he shoved past them, nearly knocking both of them into the wall. 
"In a minute Kai, something | need to do first, ok? I'll be right back." 


Kai nodded, leaning against the wall and watching as Kirk ran after James. Catching up to him as he opened the 
door to his office, he grabbed his wrist, flinching back when James rounded on him, fists clenched. 


"Leave me the fuck alone Kirk!" 

"No! What the fuck happened James?" 

"Nothing happened except your little bitch of a boyfriend... 
Kirk stepped into him, jabbing his finger into James’ chest. 


"Watch your fucking mouth! | told you before it's none of your fucking business who l'm with, James! Now 
back the fuck off!" 


Kirk paled when James grabbed his upper arms, forcing him into the office and kicking the door closed before 
pinning Kirk against it. 


"Get off mel” 
"| checked him out Kirk! He's nothing but a.." 


"Fuck you James! | don't know if this is cause you're jealous or cause you want something you can't have 


anymore but stay the fuck out of my personal shit!" 


Kirk squeaked as James kissed him, his mouth rough and demanding, his tongue forcing between Kirk's lips and 
thrusting deep into his mouth, grinding his cock against Kirk's stomach. Kirk froze for a moment, pulling himself 
from his daze and clamping his teeth on James' tongue and biting down, the thick coppery taste of blood filling 
his mouth. James let him go and backed away, roaring with pain. Kirk grabbed the doorknob and twisted it, 
ripping open the door and tearing down the hall. 


"Kirk! 


Kirk didn't slow down until he saw Kai coming toward him. Kai caught his face in his hands, looking closely at his 
bruised lips. 


"He hurt you?" 

"No, I'm ok, let's just go." 

Kai put his arms around Kirk, looking past him and narrowing his eyes at James, standing at the end of the hall. 
Kirk looked over his shoulder, leaning against Kai and steering him away from James, heading for the parking 
lot. James watched them, staring long after they'd gone from sight until Lars spoke from behind him. 

"Did you tell Kirk?" 

"No. 

"What the fuck James, if you don't tell him how is he supposed to fucking know?" 

"He isn't." 

James turned and went back to his office, closing the door. 


Kai was silent for most of the trip, waiting until they were pulling up in front of Kirk's house before reaching 
over and brushing the black curls back from his face. 


"He kissed you?" 

Kirk shut off the engine, leaning into the fingers brushing against his cheek. 

"Yeah." 

"And did you like him kissing you?" 

Kirk looked over at him, grinning. 

"I bit his tongue." 

Kai chuckled, tracing Kirk's lips with his thumb. 

"He did not have much luck then tonight." 

Kirk opened his mouth, holding Kai's wrist and taking his thumb between his teeth, biting it gently. 


"So now you bite me? What will happen if | kiss you?" 


Kirk flicked his tongue over Kai's thumb before letting it go. 
"Wanna try it and see?" 


Kai rolled his eyes up, tapping a finger against his lips. Shooting a glance at Kirk, he pursed his lips, tilting his 
head and sighing as if trying to make a life altering decision. He laughed when Kirk slid across the seat, swinging 
himself around and straddling his thighs, swearing loudly. 


"Fucker! You really have to think about it?" 


Kai tugged the back of Kirk's shirt from his jeans, sliding his hands underneath and running his nails up Kirk's 


spine. His brown eyes were serious as he studied Kirk's face. 
"No Kirk, | do not have to think about it" 


The first kiss was light, a mere brushing of lips, the second a little deeper when the tip of his tongue ran over 
Kirk's mouth. Kirk moaned, ready for the third, his tongue pushing into Kai's mouth as soon as their lips 
touched. Kai put his hand on Kirk's ass, pressing his fingers against the seam of his jeans, laughing when Kirk 
wiggled closer until their cocks were pressed together. Kirk started rocking on Kai's lap, thrusting his tongue 
into Kai's mouth, matching the motions of his hips, both men feeling the swelling of each others’ cock as well 


as their own. 


"Kai..my head keeps hitting the roof, my legs are starting to cramp and | really would like to get your cock out 
of these pants. So lets take this inside ok?" 


Kirk opened the car door and put one foot on the ground, groaning when took Kai advantage of the position, 
reaching between his legs and cupping his balls. Easing his other leg out, Kirk grabbed Kai's shoulders as he 
stood, pushing hard into his hand. Kai backed him toward the house, keeping his hand between Kirk's legs, rolling 
his balls over his fingers and giving them an occasional squeeze. 


Kirk fumbled with the key, finally stabbing it into the lock and twisting it, sliding his hand down the door and 
turning the knob, stumbling into the foyer. Pushing the door shut behind him, Kai backed him toward the steps, 
his eyes full of laughter. Kirk tried stepping up the stairs backwards, tripping over the second step and landing 


hard on his ass. 

"Ow!" 

Kai kneeled between his legs, finally releasing Kirk's balls and draping his arms over his shoulders. 
"Do you need me to kiss it better for you?" 


Kirk giggled, the light sound changing to a breathy moan as Kai leaned into him, biting his neck The hot rasp of 
his tongue slid over the skin, tracing the tendon before wandering to his jaw, soft little flicks up over his cheek 


and finally to his lips. Kai stopped there, his mouth hovering over Kirk's, staring into each other's eyes. Kirk 
leaned forward, grumbling when Kai pulled back. 


"Watch, but no touch." 


Kai stood, stepping back and running his hands up his body, rubbing the hard buds of his nipples, evident under 
the tight shirt. Kirk leaned back, resting his elbows on the step, licking his lips when those strong hands moved 
down to tug the shirt free, drawing it up slowly and pulling it over his head and tossing it to the side. Using 
just the tips of his fingers, Kai stroked his stomach and chest, stopping to tease his nipples, rolling and tugging 
at the nubs before resuming the wandering paths of his fingers, his eyes growing dark and heavy. 


"Fuck Kai that's hot." 


Kirk slid his hand between his legs, stroking his cock through his jeans, letting out a low groan when Kai 
reached for the button on his pants, flicking it open and drawing the zipper down, dragging the tab in 
agonizingly slow movements. Reaching into the gap, Kai mimicked the motions of Kirk's hand on his own cock, 
pushing his hips forward and tipping his head back. Reluctantly pulling his hand free, Kai pushed the jeans down 
over his hips, letting out a groan when the edge of the zipper's teeth scraped his shaft, sliding them down his 
thighs, his cock jumping to slap against his stomach as it was freed from the restraining cloth. 


Kirk's eyes were greedy as they roamed over his body, the strong chest, flat stomach, the line of hair leading 
down, thickening over his groin His cock jumped, straining the denim further, the wet spot under his hand 
spreading when Kai turned around, bending from the waist and untying his shoes before kicking them off, 
pushing his jeans the rest of the way down and stepping out of them, kicking them to the side. Spreading his 
legs, Kai grabbed his ankles and began dragging his hands up the back of his legs, straightening as his hands 
moved higher, cupping the bottom of his ass and kneading the firm flesh. 


"Kai, please, fuck man..." 


Kirk rolled his hips, pushing into his hand, groaning with relief when Kai turned and walked toward him. Kai 
stopped just out of reach, shaking his head and taking a step back when Kirk started to rise. 


"Nein Kirk, no touch...” 
"Fucker!" 


Kai laughed, moving between Kirk's legs and lifting his foot over Kirk's shoulder and placing it on the step above 


him, his cock inches from Kirk's face. 
"Watch me, Kirk." 


Stroking his chest, several light flicks of his fingers over his nipples, one hand moving down over his stomach, 
the other bringing his fingers to his mouth, swirling his tongue around a finger before pushing it into his 


mouth, thrusting it deep and drawing it out slowly, his eyes fixed on Kirk. His finger pulled free, the tight 
suction making a small pop, reaching under his leq and rubbing the wet digit over the tight pucker of muscle, 
pushing the tip inside. 


Kirk blew out a hard breath, smirking when Kai moaned as the air blew over the head of his cock. Pursing his 
lips, he blew another stream directly onto the leaking head, groaning as more precum oozed from the slit, 
carefully positioning his head and sticking out his tongue to catch the dripping fluid. He fought down the urge 
to lap the swollen head, hissing when Kai's hand closed around the shaft, rolling the foreskin up over the head 
and dragging it back. 


A grunt drew Kirk's eyes back to Kai's other hand, two fingers now thrusting in and out of his tight hole. Kirk's 
hands fumbled at his jeans, trying to free his aching cock. 


"No Kirk, no touch!" 

Kirk threw himself back, swearing. 

"Fuck Kail You want me to come in my pants?!" 

Kai laughed, the sound ending on a groan as he withdrew his fingers, lifting his leg over Kirk's shoulder and 
placing his foot back on the floor, stepping back, his hand still working the shaft of his cock, long slow strokes, 
twisting his wrist when his hand nudged the head and dragging back down to the base. 

"Come here." 

Kirk pushed himself up, stopping directly in front of Kai. Kai gave one last stroke up his cock, rolling the 
foreskin over the head and back several times and then letting go, shuddering as the hard bar of flesh sprang 
up and slapped wetly against his stomach. He tugged Kirk's shirt free of his jeans, lifting it up over his 
stomach and chest. Kirk raised his arms, letting Kai draw it over his head, tossing it to join the pile of clothes 
on the floor. 

"Now | peel you." 

Kai slid his fingers under the waistband of Kirk's jeans, tugging him closer, feeling the muscles jump under the 
back of his hands when he unfastened the snap, pulling the material apart and playing with the hair under his 
fingers. 

"Kai, fuck man, do something..let me touch you.." 


Kai lowered himself to his knees, tipping his head back and shaking it. 


"Not yet." 


Kirk's hands curled into fists, fighting the urge to grab handfuls of the thick hair and pull Kai's face to his 
crotch. Kai withdrew his hands from the jeans, untying Kirk's shoe and lifting his foot to take it off, tossing it 
to the side and removing the other. Looking up, he slid his hands teasingly up Kirk's legs, feeling the trembling 
in his thighs, letting his fingers brush over his crotch. Kirk closed his eyes, biting his lip hard when rough 
finger pads traced over the flames on his hips, hot breath searing his stomach briefly before the first touch 


of a wet rough tongue over the date on his stomach tore a moan from his throat. 


He felt the tug as the tight jeans were eased over his hips and down onto the tops of his thighs, the tongue 
now moving down and dipping into his belly button, circling slowly before licking down the thin line of hair. 


"Kai, fuck baby, please!" 


Kirk whimpered when the wet heat left his skin, his cock springing up as the jeans were pulled down his thighs. 


He jumped as warm air ghosted over the head, looking down at Kai's grinning face. 
"Feels nice right?" 
"Fuck yeah... 


Kai drew the jeans down his legs, pulling them off as Kirk lifted his feet, removing the black socks as well, 
tossing them all in the direction of the rest. Kai's fingers began tracing the flames, starting near Kirk's groin 
and feathering out over his hips. 


"Turn Kirk" 


Kirk turned around, gritting his teeth when Kai's fingers brushed over his crack, dipping between his cheeks 
and probing his hole. His knees almost gave out when Kai's tongue replaced his fingers, flicking over the pucker 


and taking long swipes up and down the crack. 
"Fuck Kai, you stick your tongue in me I'm gonna come..." 


The slow licks continued, fingers digging into his hips and holding him steady. Kirk's balls drew up, precum 
dripping heavily from the tip of his cock as Kai's tongue continued its assault, his nails leaving marks in the 
palms of his hands. The wet path moved up onto the small of his back, Kai's tongue now replaced with his 
mouth, small sucking kisses trailing up his spine. Kirk groaned, Kai's cock rubbing against him as he stood, 
pressing against his back and biting his shoulder before stepping away. 


Kai walked around him, reaching down and running teasing fingers up his cock, the barest brush of the pads on 
the silken skin. Grinning he backed away, going to the steps and sitting down on the third from the bottom and 
leaning back. Propping an elbow on the fourth step and drawing his legs up, he reached between his thighs and 
ran his fingers over his hole. 


"So, you want to fuck me or you just stand there?" 


Kirk growled, shaking his head. 
‘Oh you're gonna get fucked" 


Sticking his fingers in his mouth and wetting them thoroughly, he kneeled between Kai's legs, pushing his knees 
apart and leaning in to kiss him, sliding a finger into his ass as his tongue slid into his mouth. Kai wrapped his 
arms around him, pulling him closer and rocking his hips to take his finger deeper, moaning around Kirk's 
thrusting tongue. He grunted as a second finger joined the first, curling inside him and making him writhe when 


they rubbed his prostate, sucking harder at Kirk's tongue, the head of his cock bumping his stomach. 


Kirk pulled his mouth from Kai's, pushing his face into his neck and biting the skin, easing his fingers free and 
pressing the tip of his cock to his hole. 


"Yes Kirk, now fuck me!" 


Kirk moaned as Kai's hand wrapped around his shaft, holding him firmly as he pushed forward, the tight ring 
opening around the flared head and letting it slip inside, closing around the shaft. 


"Fuck, so tight and hot..." 


Kai released his cock, wrapping his legs around Kirk's hips and holding onto his arms, leaning his head back and 
giving a long satisfied groan as Kirk's cock pushed deeper. 


"Hard Kirk, fuck me hard." 


Kirk braced his knee on the steps, placing his hands on either side of Kai's shoulders and leaning forward, 
grinding himself against him. Drawing his hips back, he pulled out until only the head remained inside, grinning as 


Kai squirmed under him. 
"Kirk! Fuck me!" 


Kirk took a deep breath and drove his hips forward, holding still and gritting his teeth as Kai tightened around 


him. 

"Damn you Kirk! Fuck mel!" 

The words were barely out of his mouth when Kirk slammed forward again, this time not stopping, but setting 
a fast and hard pace, hips powering back and forth. Kai let out a wail, fingers digging into Kirk's arms, lifting his 


legs higher around Kirk and angling himself to feel the thrusting cock slide over his prostate. 


"Fuck Kai, too fucking much babe..." 


Kirk reached between them, pinching the head of Kai's cock and tugging the foreskin, taking the shaft in his 
hand and twisting his wrist as he jerked it with hard strokes, his balls tight and full, slapping against Kai's ass 


as he drove his cock deep. 
"Kirrrk!" 


Kai's body arched, his cock jumping in Kirk's hand as he came, thick streams of cum shooting over his chest 


and stomach, Kirk's fingers milking him hard. 

Kirk threw his head back, feeling Kai's orgasm in the tight grip of his ass, the buttery soft walls clenching 
around his cock. His cock swelled, the first burst of cum filling the tight passage, thrusting as deep as he could 
he ached his back, emptying inside him. 

Kirk collapsed on top of Kai, trying to catch his breath, his face against the wet skin of Kai's neck, his body 
still shaking, groaning when Kai tightened around his cock. Lifting his head, he grinned as Kai brushed back his 
hair, curling himself forward and placing a chaste kiss on his lips. 

Kirk eased himself out of Kai, bending down and licking his cum from his skin, arching into Kai's hands as they 
stroked his back. Cleaning the last bit from his chest, he raised his hand to his mouth and licked his fingers 
clean, smiling into the sated brown eyes. 

"So you like my no touch Kirk?" 

Kirk pushed himself to his feet, grabbing Kai's hand and pulling him up, wrapping his arms around him. 

"You're a fucking cocktease Hansen." 

Kai laughed, cupping Kirk's ass and pulling him tight against him. 

"And you are a fun cock to tease Hammett" 

Kai tilted his head and kissed him, lapping his lips before pushing his tongue into Kirk's mouth and stroking over 
his, teasing the roof of his mouth. Kirk tightened his arms, groaning into Kai's mouth, chasing Kai's tongue with 
his and wrestling playfully. Breaking the kiss, Kai gave a soft sigh and rested his head on Kirk's shoulder. 

"So we have a shower and eat and then play our babies? Then we do this again?" 


Kirk rolled his eyes and snorted. 


"Fucking insatiable, Hansen, fucking insatiable." 


